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Y Devotion, 1 aim afraid, 
| is niotfo Pure, and Simple, 
as it ought to be. There 
is a Nicene/s, in my Tafte 
“fof other People’s Behaviour, 
>) at Church, whith ill agrees 
with the importante Dury; 
which I, my felf, am thete, 
for the Difcharge of. 


a ———aer= Ff difcovered this De- 
fect of Grace in the Conftitution of my Zeal; by a 
Kind of Reprobate Contempt, which! found my (elf 
affected by, laft Sunday, againft that plain, and hum- 
ble, Aukwardnefs, with which the mangled Palms 
of David; Were Votiferated, by the Congregation, 
A Gentleman, of my Acquaintance, unluckily 
whifpéréd me, Ga the midft of what they call rheir 
Singing) That he knew a Datch Painter; who had 
drawn the livelieft Grote/que Peice, in Europe, by an 
Idea, ‘that he brought out of Church with him, frorti 
a Gallery of Country Pfalm-Singers, : 


M Y Eyes, and Ears, took His Hint ; and I thal 





never forgét the Group of Living Imagery! — The 


Rolling Eyes, Raifed Faces, Hanging Heads, Ob- 
lique Chins, Strerch’d Mouths, and Diftorted Muf- 
cles | — The Voices, too, were as provokingly diffo- 
nant, as the Looks, wefe Indicroufly penitential! 
— Iniftead of finding my Thoughts exalced, by the 
Spirit of tranfporting Harmony, I became afhamed, at 
the prefattiprudhs Licenfe, with Which the Coarfeft, 
and moft unskilful Roarers took upon “em to bear Part, 
in Mufick, Sacred to the Praifes of the GREAT 
ALMIGHTX — 


THIS brought-to my Reflection, With how much 
Reafon, as well as Reverence, The Choirs of our 
edral Churches preferve the Digain . Of their 
ious Harmony, by excluding the 0 a3 ahd 
aiding the Artracted Heart, by all the {weer, and 
melting Force; of Vocal and of Inftrumental Mufick ; 
in its moft moving Elegance, aud Perfection. 
BU T,, It is nor ok the Manner in which Pfam: 
are commonly fung, that I-confideras ai Indectney : 
The Pfalms Themfelves, as we have them, in the old; 
Englifo, Verkon, are 2 Dilglace tp One fiearaing,’put 
Language, and our Religion! — Who, chat forms 
his Notion of David’s Genius, from His Poetry, as 
This Tranflation gives it us, could poffibly 7 
Him the Sublimeft, of AH Human Writers ? — Who, 


f Price Two Pence. ] 


that fhould read thefe Lines, as they run, in the 
Exalred Original ? 


Lord, Let not All, alike, Thy Mercy phate, 
Strike the PRESUMPTUOUS, but the LOwLT {pare,. 


WHO, I fay, could fuppofe He had found them, 
either in the Senje, or the defpicable Expreffion, of 
This, which follows, from our Vulgar Verfion 3 

O Lord, then, be not Slack; 

Nor draw thy Hand a-back: 
But pluck it forth, from out thy Lap ; 
And give thy Foes a RAP! 


.. THE Se&arians, who are (too frequently) ex- 
teeding Rigid, and Natrow, in their Adherence ro 
imbibd Prejudices, feem rather to affect, than dif- 
courage, Cant, and. Dullnei, in their Religious Elo- 
quence: — And, it is a very Extraordinary Reafon 
which fome of thofe Gentlemen have. been pleafed to 
give us, é Prinz, for the Want of Tafte, and Inca- 


: pacity, with which the Nobleft, and mot Elevated, 


rokes of David’s Sacred Poetry, have been debafed 
into Low, and untuneable Jargon ; — God's Alears 
need none of our Polifhing! As, if to write poorly, were 
a Merit, in Religious Treatifes ; and it were poffible 
to find a Subject, more adapred to the Fullnefs of Art, 
than the Praifes of That GOD, who formed Bork 
Art, and Nature ! 


_ THERE is Nothing fo Raprurous ! Nothing fo 
ftrongly painted, in all the nobleft Warmrths of Fancy, 
or of Judgment, which have immortalized the Antient 
Poets,. as moft of the Hzbrew Defcriptions of the 
Power, and Majefty of GOD! And, among Thefe, 
The ‘CIVth Pfaim, and efpecially the Firft Part of ir, 
is a Collection, in one View, of the moft Dreadful, 
and . Amiable, of the Almighry’s Attribures: So glow- 
ingly conceived, and reprefented in fuch lively Full- 
nefs; that all the Greek, and Latin ODES, are faint, 
and languid; in Comparifon with ir. 


IT is impoffible to Tranflate the Images of This 
prodigious Poer, without doing them fome Injuftice ¢ 
ut, having, lately, been prefénted with an Effay, 
upon the mentioned P/alm, in which an Eye has been, 
Every where, kept, to the Sén/z, and Dignity of the, 
Original, rather than to its dead Letter, 1 will publifh 
it, as a Proof, That Nothing can be more Unlike 
the Thoughrs of David, than what we fing, as His 

in moft of our Churches. 
1. Now 
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I. 
OW, while my Heav'n-tun'd Harp is rightly firung, 
Soar, my wing'd Soul! And let Thy GO D be fang. 


Cioth’d with embedicu Light, He reigns, fublime ‘i, 
And grafps Eccrniity, —— amd goverms Time! © *. 


’ os r 


From His fea: d Wrath, the Sun's fierce Blazé rétires t 


Wind dark Cortwulfions (hake bis fick ning Fires. 
Confcious of Beams, woich dazzle Nature's Eye, 
And, which. but once, to View, were, then, to die ; 
Kindly, th’ unequal Sight of Man to skreen, 


God, like a Curtain, drew out Heav'n, between. - Vik: 


Dreadfully known, in aweful Fires, He glides; 
O;, veii'd, # Clotds, His Setf-rolf'd Chariots; ‘rides! 
He waiks upon the Wings, which guide the Wind: 


- 


Steps,beyond Worlds, -and/eavesev'n T houghtbebind, ~~ 


IT. 


Myriads of Angels His Commands fullfil ; 
Ange!s! the Heralds of Amighty Will! 
Lightnings, in Millions, [weep His fiery Way : 
And, round His Paths, in blue Mzanders, play! 
The firm fix'd Balance of the pendant Globe, | 

_ To neither Bias, partial, fway'd, 
Poiz'd, at His Word, bas, from Time’s Birth, obey'd. 


iil. 


The covering Deep drew off the World's wet Robe, 
Gave back——and fill’d the Chanels, He bad made = 
But (tow'ring 4s, the Hills?) relu€&tane, Staid ; 
Difpleas 4 with sts New B 0unds,—_and, yet afraid, 
Its old to re-invade! . 


The fiubborn, and difdainful, Flood,—no more 


High licens'd, as before, . 

Oft, with bold Vengeance, wou'd devour the Shore : 
But, when the Rebel Surges fwell, too high, 

: And fprirkle Heaven's Eternal Eye ; 

“Sudden — the watchful Prohibitions rife : --- 
The farting Flood ‘hears—ufhakesmmand flies? 

~ Down fink Her watry Mountains, from the Sky; 

-' And, buth’d in bumble Flatnefs, lie! 
Yer, at the Sovereign Will, They quit their Beds» 
And climb, above the Mountains loftief? Heads ! 
Thence, call'd, again rufb down, at God's controll, 
4nd, der broad Kingdoms, in wild Tempeft, roll ! 
Loofe, as they are, They feel th’ Almighty’s Check : 

They know th’ appointed Bounds ; and watch th’ ye ery 

Beck ! 


IV. 


To Life’s cold Treafury; the briny Deep 

Thro’. earth-form'’d Laby’rinths taught to flide, 
Fruitful of Springs the winding Currents creep; 
Thence, trickling, into Rivulets, they glide : 
Slow-travelling, to trace their mazy Way, 
And ‘swixt th’ enamour'd Hills, delightful, firay! 


. The Herds, luxuriant, crop the flow'ry A 
- Fruit was for Man's fiipersout Tate detreed: 
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Sweet, and exbauftlefi, Stores, of limpid Drink} 
For each wild Thirtt, that feeks the fmiling Brink 
And, in the Groves, that, bord'ring, rife, 


- | Sit, bous'd, the warbling Songfters of the Skies. 
But the proud Mountains, which, ambitious, grow, 


And, viewing Heaven, difdain the World below ; 
Sip the moist Clotids ; amd cool their Hends,in 
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“Wor will to humble Brooks Ref: c//ament owe t. op 
Siow. 
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. Amazing Goodne{s ! — where's the fnalleft Space, 


Which does not feel. Lis pow'erfui Grace? 
“oe Mead ; 


For Him, ¢h’ in/piring Grape was taught to bleed. 


-Bread-bearing Corn fupports the Labou'rer’s Toil; 
And his rough Skin relents, With Soft’ning Oil. 
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Call'd, at fix'd Times, up, rolls the changeful Moon.5 . 
And floots her Shado’wy Gleam, thro’ Night’s black Noon } 
Swift, tho’ the Light, from its high Soutee, defcends, . 
Ut dares,not dart its Way one Thought too foon. 
Yet, at God’s Word, the of Day is furl'd ; 
And licens'd Darkne(ls.rifes, oer the World! 

Then, does the gloomy Forett fhake; 
And fummon'd Savages their Sallies make: 
The panting Herds creep, terrified, away; 
While the ftern Lyon, hungry, roars, for Prey! 
God fuffers him His meant Support to take, 

And, then, new-wakes the Day! 


i" dagen: ila ee ae | 
The Sea's wild Herds, as well as Thofe, on Land, 


Rough-moulded Sons, too, of Thy formful Hand! . 
All! live, and. move, by Thy Command, — 
That horrid Scene fatigues the aking Eye! pen a 
There, canvas'd Ships the ope'ning Depths defies 
Captive the Winds—mand diffe'rent Courfes ply, =, 
There, does Leviathati, wide-wallowing, le! 


| And, while bis Sports the finny Nations fly, 


Th? unweildy Monfber fucks in Seas ; and fpouts them ae 


(the Sky!. 
On’ Thee, Great Maker! All Thy Creatures wait ; 
And, in due Seafon, All, by Thee, are fed: 

Thy all-deciding Pleafure ss their Fate! . 

They feek, but what Thy ope’ning Hand has fpread. 
Soon, as Thou bid’? Thy Face, we fall away, 

To unform'd Duft ;—and, o/d, paternal, Clay ! 


VII. 


Time fhall have End: But God, fall, ftill, endure ! 
The felf-rais’d Pillars of Thy Pow’ er ftand fure ! 

The Mountain Tops wou'd {moak,—iftouch’d by Thee: 
And EARTH flow, liquid, and o'erwhelm the SEA ! 
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